“Eaunaers » oranded mhove the el
bows on both arms,” suld Collle. “Tle's
been shiot up pretty bad”

-
any woman making things look smooth
=~If sha's interested.”

“You go on home or ') break you in

“Stralght goods,™ sald Tenlow, reach-

, riders sely 2
“Just hand over selzed the pony’s ear jn Wls

|and, Dinglug his legs round hor

"

————————

shook™ bands with a brlef “How, Red”
and went on with his work !
Dr. Marshall, after expressing inter
est In the equipment, excused himself
and wandered over to the corrals,
where he admired the horses,

fueried ‘

: gtone trall

“You don't tell! Waonder how that
happened.  Mebby he was practicin’

I
' Ing for Sarko’s relus
‘|

Jour end of that (le ropo.
*1 guess not, Dick You're on the

two," snld Tenlow
Collle™s reply wos u Call-like blow be

Lung, weighing her head down, Thege
was (he Bash of teeth, & grunting mg

- il ad cow, | wrong trall, What do you think 1 A y elue
the double roll and got careless. Now, et do ‘you ‘think | tween Tenlow's eyes, The deputy stag. ' o the cluchies, a cload of dust, end
1 wonder! WL gored, geitted his teeth and Auug him. | YE9PF Lave, foreman of the Oro outgt,
“He's one of the ‘bunch? * sakd Col “Same o 1 always thought.” ! self ot the vounger man, The ficht was |' was I the saddle. The cloud of duse

But Sauuders wias not al the bunk
hotee,  Instond be bad ridden on down
to the gate and our ypen the Moon
He had bocome ll('l]llnh.lt-

ert.

Anne Marshall ind stepped from the
porch to the living reom, Overland was
alone with Loulse, Faclug her quick-

ly, his casy banter gone, his blue eyes
intense, untronbled, maguetic, he drew
a deep breath. “They're walting for
me down the canyoun about now," he
sald, and his tone explaiued his speech.

Loulse frowned slightly, studying his
*That 8 unfortunate just now,”

“And vou keep Sarko?
'l stlek.™
“You can't throw no blaff this morn.

I guess not.

| Loulse, riding homewanrd slowly,
| heard a horse coming behind her. She

| mlned Sarko and walted (Collle saw
'
|

| assurance nbout Collie's attitude that | lips were swollen. and one eye was

|
i
|

perplexed the deputy. who was satis-
fled that the led horse was for Over
Innd Iled’s use.

CHAPTER XV.

The Led Horse.
AUNDERS, hiding In the bruab,
cursed Tenlow's stupldity. To
have let Collle go on and have
followed him under cover wounld

| nearly closed,
|  Dismountiug, Loulse stepped to the

| ford. “Oh I'm sorry!™ she érled. “Your
‘|r=|t-e is terribly bruised.  And your

| eye”— Bhe could not help smiling at
Collle’s lndlerous appearance,
“1 took a fall” he mumbled blandly.
“Apache bere is tricky at tites
Loulse's gaze was direct and e

| Ho, suddenly awake to the situatlon “Then you want to change your opin- | yrequal from the begloning  Apac ,W*f-‘llr'“‘ln: the roun pony grew densar.
| “Come on over to the huok bouse, | fou of me"” sall Collie. relin l‘lhhi"ul snorted  and  elreded a8 the Duslies Above the dun clotd a sombrero swung

where soun il ed. 110 Introduce | ghe tle rope, 1 aln't breaking the law, erashad and crackled to and fro fanning the outlaw's ears.
| ¥ e to Sllenl but you are golng to hear more about A few minntes jnter Tenlow strode Jasper Lane had essayod to ride the
| AL 1 Hore, you walk on the | ¢yia | from the brosh leading bis pony, e Yoma colt once before. Ilis brokenm
{ other wide,  Um left handed when 1] wpy pigk that. You can ride vight| wiped the biood aud sweat from his | "Poulder bad set nlcely—in fact, better

ghake with him.' along, (ronto,” face and spat vicloiy than Bull O Toola's leg which had m

broken when the outlaw fell an him.
Ty Squires, a young Montana punch.
er working for the Oro people, still gar-
ried his nrm in o sllng. Al 1o all, the

- N : 2 f Ing,” sald Tenlow no way out of It, =0 he rode up, grin-
| od with Deputy Tenlow He woult “You got the horse, but I dou't leave | Wing from a brulsed and battersd face assembled -‘Ufll['llll)'. as Brapd Wil
| make thinga Interesting for Ih'o man |\ . without him.” sald Collle stub-| *“Why, Collio!" llams put it, “were beginolng to fake
" )
who had winged lim out in the des bornly. And there was an underlying 'he young mun griuned aguin. His notice of that copper colored she-sot of

a cyclone

Jasper Lane plled spurs a
The visiting cowmen shrilled
lUght. The pouy was broncho
end of her long, switching tall to the
tip of her pink muzzle.

Following a quick tattoo of hoofy oh
the baked earth came a flash lke the
trout's leap for the My—-a curving
plunge—the mound ss of n brea
willow branch, and then palpitating

|  “Where dld you get 'em?" face. i | proachful. “Ilere, let me bathe your| sllence
=1 ) r the leng } slowly. have been the only sensible plan, Rap re, Lhe you ;
you know himy” | Collle, ndjusting the length of & pair of | 8 "\' ’”'“ . ':" ‘ . me—for the other | 141y Bpproximating the outcome of the face. Stoop down, lke that. Youdon't| The dun cloud of dust settled,
“I am his sister,” sald Aune Mar. | SHITUD leathers. v I00% DR e muddie, Saunders untied his pony amd | 100k 80 badly, now that the dirt is off. | cloalng the foam flecked, sweat Lifgk-

shall,

“These?" And Overiand spread his|

felln,” responded Overlund cheerfully.

rode back toward the ranch, taking au

Surely you didn't fall on your eye?™

ened colt, oddly beautiful in hgr po

- ; ' ’ et ' " coattalls and ruffled. *“Why, out of the The gir] gazed at the toe of her slip- A nd densely covered hridle Collle tried to langh, but the offort | !munobility. Near her lay Jasper I
m?'."']r]l:l::llu:\‘::l_:l,:,'.].ll‘;l:l,“,],l:,:’lu. : :::I old Mojave, Dug 'em up with a lttle | per “1 know you dhin'l‘ speak be- ;l:;l:i‘(l and > J | was not very successful, face downwurd. The pony sniffediat
in New York. Huh! Yes; me and| Pk and shovel” cause you were afrall.  What do you | “po0 yy in the canyon eame the | Tenderly he bathed his brulsed face. bis crumpled sombrero,

Bllly's pardners,” “You sald In your letter you found| Intend? . thunder of the racing car. Far above | Her nearness, her touch, made him “That horse is plumb gentle™ said
“Is he—ls be better?™ asked Anne| the clalm.” | “If 1 ala't oversteppin’ the rules In | ihem Tenlow and Collla could see it | forget the patn. Suddenly ho seized her | Collle. “Look at her!”
!

hesitatingly.

~‘Boﬂg! Bay, lady, excuse me if I
tell youV hie's gettin' so blame frisky
that he's got me scared, Why, 1 left
bhim settin'® on a rock eatin’ a sardine
san'wich with one hand and shootin'
holes In all the tin cans in sight with
the other. 'S0 long, Red!” bhe bollers
as I lit out with the burro to cross the

“Ubub. Almost fell over It before |
did, though. We never found the other
things by the track. New ties. No
mark. Bay, that Billy Winthrop I writ
about Is the brother of them folks |
stayin' here! What do you think!"

“Wish 1 was out there with you fel-
lows,” sald Collle,

“You're doln' pretty good right here, |

invitin' you—why, | was goin’ to say:
‘Miss Lacharme, wouldo't you llke to
take a little buggy ride In the Guszuh,
ploe und slow. She's awful easy ridin’
it you don't reln her too strong."

“1 don't know," sald Loulse pensive
ly. “Your car cun only hold two ¥'

“Yes, ma'am."

“1 conldn’t run away and leave Mrs,

ereeplng round a torn in the road. It
disappenred in a dip, to reappear al-
most instantly, gliding swiftly down
the long slant toward the valley. The
ataceato drumming of the exbaust
echoed anlong the hillside, Overland's
sllk bat shone bravely iu the sun, Be-
sida the ontlaw was the figure of a
woman, Tenlow foresaw complications

hund and kissed It leaving a stain of
hlood where his lips bad touched. She
was thrillod with o mingled feeling of
pride and shnmwe—pride ln that he had
fought becnuse of her, as she knew
well enough, and shame at the brutal
Ity of the affalr, which sbe understood
ns clearly os though she had witnesased
It. She was too honest to make herself

“Crazy with the heat,” commentsd
Billy Dime, jerking his thumb toward
Collie.

Tell, slim, slow of movement, Cgllis
slipped from the corral bars and'
cured the dangling retns, The -

Jasper Lane towarnd the

carried
Mm. Eoma onp laughod.
the duperintondent, gazed

fhnse. ‘S0 long, and don't let your| kiddo. 'The boss don't think you're| Marsball. Of course you would go on and muttered profanely, belleve she was not fikttered In a way, | 88 the outlaw pony and fingered Lis
feet slip!" And pom! goes the 45 that | the worst that ever came acrost, anod I | after—after wo were in the valley. Down the next dilrif rolled the car, | but she made Collle think otherwise, belt. *“That's the fourth!” he sald
he was jugglin’, and another tin can | expect the lndles can put up with hlv“ How could I get buck?" rocking to the “fl""'“"‘“-“ﬂ “'f the He mrnnh--l. her direct guestioning | slowly n"ml distinctly. “She ain'g
m over. He takes a bite from the in' you on the same ranch hr the wWay | “That's s0!  oxelalmed Overland, mountaln road. Overland o ned the 'guhh()n]t"‘ I "Iil“." shio asked whether 'oﬂ.h it Q
san'wich, and then pom! goes the gun | they talk. Got & hoss of your own| with some subtlety, pretending he had Mr. Tenlow “had taken a fali” or mot. | “The fourth Oro rider,” said a volce.
agaln, and another tin can bites the yet?" | mot thought of that contingency. “Sare he did!” replied Collle. A cou. You "llnt countin’ any Moonstons
dust, Jest as free and easy as If he “Nope. ] got my eyve on one, lh-.:ugh.1 “hCoume Collle could ride down anhead '! ple or three years HRU-.'")'IH' to out- ﬂ?!f‘-. .
wasn't keepln' guard over thirty o | Say, Red, this 1s the best place to| with a spare hoss. You see, the gherlff ride Overland ted. Don't you remem- Afn't seen any to couat,” retorted
forty thousand dollars’ worth of gold | work The boss ls fine. I'm getting gent and Saunders”— ! ln.-r?" : SIS, Al There WS- g
dust and trouble, and Jest as If he| roy & month now and savin' it The | “gaunders! Our man Saunders?’ *Collie you're a regular hypocrite.” laugh.

“Yes, mo'am.”

Btrangely enough the outlaw pony

ain't got no lungs at all.” how 1 Wil-| anel
ys are all right too. Brand -} Ubuh, Meund blin aln't friends ex i : N . L

. ® . - o - s g sl ol | actly. 1 figure he's rode down to tell ..;\.hd yoil 1maf; frightful followed Collle guletly as he led hor

Overland Red was concluding his!  “Brand who?" | the Tenlow man that ['m up here.'” il I‘““ e " N
last yarm, a most amazing account nfl| “Willams He came from Wyom-| “Yon are sure? .,:.0}: I:'l ": all'l.r;l:‘x?hamr-d‘ ‘
“the night the Pancher boys ghot up " | wwa i - " es, ma'am, I n
Abllens."” i"f = R Yes, mise. 1 dont make 80 mis |  “Don't say ‘Yes, wa'am,” all the time.

ne. Well, this here's gettin' ke & 8t0rY ' saveg nbout him, |

o
-

It was exactly
shall's watch.
“Both my guns was ¢hoked up with

o'clock by Dr. Mar

and not like real livin', Why, 1 know-
ed old Brand in Mex. in the old days

wlen a hoss and o gun was about all

“I'ben one of our men has gone to
get the deputy to arrest you, and you
are our guest”

You don't seem to be ashamed. Why
should you e, though?
were fighting 7

Becanse you

|
t':.:rnt |lt.iW1'l('l', I reached down and| o guy needed to set up housekeepin’. | “rbanks miss. for sayin® that. It's l[[:;,:::;'-- Miss Lounlse. Because [ got
rrowed two guns off a gent what| g, o R . . sre. | PG : 3 o hng e
! o was pale. Bo he's foreman here, > _— hedd to | vour )
wasn't uslo’ Lils jest then, Next day 1| oy \\'vI: you follow his trall close ,,wr:'h” RS Loulsg mounted Sarko and rode be-
> " . " el »,
was elocted wherlff unanimous. They | o000 o0t " 0 poccon and you'll win | oo . sido Collle sllently. Presently she
was seven of us left standin'. That b . “1 did lptend to ride l.I-mU“f"l‘ the touched his arm. “Bot did you?" she
was back In "OR" Overland yawned | m?.i hau lolng that” sald Collle. | mail. Boyar needs exer e asked, her eyes grave and her tone con
and stood vp. | ) other div. ke toul ine W0 S, 22 Mo the (umwb, misd, TS| | veylng a subtle question above the
*“The other day be tol Tié [ T 5 aY PR J vhe she n' - b
“The boys ure all asleen now,” sald | o0 ove on one of the boys. Silent Ly h,,. he i.l.“ '. l ot [nu‘r-‘- etaes
Walter Stone. “Wo have plenty of | gaunders be's called. Kind of funoy. | oy e P Nol By thunder!” he excialmed.

Ovetlatd ehnckled us he turned out the
Slights.

He could not go to sleep at once. He
missed the desert night--the spaces and
the stars.
once,” he muttered. “‘'Bout three
years ago. Then I was kiddin' Collle
about wearln' sllk pejJammies. Now
I got ‘em—got ‘em on, by thunder!
Don't know as 1 feel any heftler In the
{atelles’. And I can’t show "em to no-
body. What's the good of havin' 'em
if nobody knows it? But [ can bhang
‘em on the bedpost In the mornin’
carclesa like, jest like I was mised to
it Them pejammies cost $4 a leg.
Some clams!” And he drifted to sleep.

After breakfast Dr. Marshall, who
had taken a fancy to Overland, strolled
with him over to the bunk house. Most
of the men were on the range. Collle
was assembling bite and bridles, sad.

cinchas and spurs to complete an

ly. HWe was sincerely glad, averjoyed,

“I teft here in & burry |

|
|

l

:

4 ’ ; awny. Then, with much deliberation, -
In lh‘- r;:l‘:h. l;' was urt:::hdtd "l"l"lm“t::l‘:lmrc:::; a better Job than | be tied bhis own pony ‘“’"d’t'“ ': 8 Im:f::'?:'n'.'.f:f ";n::ln:l:ete;?gt' ::r:h- wullam: 8 b
& d " v
Overland's appearance. However, | I did then.” said Collle good nafuredly. ;‘l:m:::u":nfln;:::;fd;ﬂ":l:u:n-n:: b‘:: | Oro mnch, loafed, his back againet a “Whoop! Let ‘er buck!” shouted the
4 nbsorbed western (deals rapld- “A feller sught to know better than to| “Well, [ aln't. T'm holdin’ the same ster. to the ground jpost. Two men, with ropes, were fol- | spowd,

get sanay to me.” said Overland.

“1 don't belleve Anne would care to

glad be's well nod strong agnln, We
never could manage him. Goodby, and
tell Bllly he must come over and see us
right awar.™

As Collle rode down the last pitch,
lending the restive Sarko, Dick Ten-
low stepped from the brush. * Morn
Ing, Colllel Out for a little pasear?

“Shouldn’'t wonder, Dick.”

“Heorses are lookin' good.
on the hillls yet ™

“Pretty good.™

“I hear you got company up to the
Moonstone ¥

“Yop, Eastern folks, doctor and his
wife” And Collle looked the deputy
hard (n the eye.

“Oh, that was their machine 1 beard
coughin’ up the canyon iast night, eh T

“l didn't ask them about that,” re
plied Collle,

“You're lwprovin’

Feed good

sihce you first
come Into these hille” sald Tenlow,

job, which you will recollect. It aln't

Walter. 1 seut one of our wen with a
horse, He was to wait for me here.
What right have you to Interfere with
him ¥

“I guess 1 got as muoch right as you
have to interfere with me." sald Ten-
low sullenly,

“Fold on there!"
Ing forward,

“Collle, 'l ik with blm."

“Take my horse, Misg Loulse,™
Collle, fushing

“No, Indeed; 1'lIl ride Barko.”

“1'N get him," sald Collle.

“No. Mr Tenlow will get him, I am
sure.”

“A woman can make any deal look
smooth—If she I8 interested,” sald Ten-
low, turning toward the brush. He
eame out leading the pony.

“Thank you. Collle, you may get the
mall, please.™

Collle sto] watching her as she rode

eried Collle, Jump-

eald

“Now.,"” he mald, his face blaging

offervd n Yuma “outlaw”™ horss to any
! Moonstoner who could ride her, Collle
determined to win the prize.

“I heanr that you intend to ride the
| outlaw Yoma., Is It so? Loulse in-
qulred,

Collle nodded.

“1 had rather you didn't,” sald Lou.
se.

“Why " asked Collle tactieasly.

Loulse did not answer, and Collls
strode off feellng mangry with himself
and more than ever determined to risk
breaking his neck to win the outlaw,
| Collle, miffed becnuse Loulse seloct-
ed Miguel to ride her pony Boyar In
the races, placed bets agninst Boyar
and on a buckskin pony backed by
| the Oro Mexicans,

Boyar, the Moonstone pony, ran sec.
ond In the finnln, The buckskin of the
Mexicana won fimst place. Collle col
lected hils winnings indifferently. He
strolled over to the crowd, finding a

| lowing the roan pony round the corral

1 . . “N r ] ars ™
room here, You'll not 1:1:'].-. tto taking 1 don't know anything nboit Saun- | come in the machine 'l ask her* ! | ,‘;.t. !l l'l'|irl ndred j:{ -'I-I"I
one of the guost rooms na vou find It dors." 1 Ll ) - ' | Yell, get some mw meat from the
I'm sure.” i "Well. you bank on it Rtsck. ‘em And Loulse stepped to the living room | cook. 1"l glve your explanation to Dr.
Wy FO it i : v Collie, who had becn watching anx- | A My 1y . " y
“For better or for worse, us the pots , uyp chln high on it, Collle, if Brand | l.m.-!-:l from the corrls, came acros :‘.‘.‘ i1 :Ht rm:!:l"”. ; rt}“u “.Ili. ]I';\.n
fSgays” And Overland grioned. “But | gays that. e knows womethin' or be 0o o0 0 the vernnds,  He wa W '-||l1 : to ;'!1 ‘1"' trr “1::::':’:“.“:;‘1”';]
. " . . — 1 Lrun s rtho- . . y v | Wil Ve L g of v J 4 arn
1 got 1:; put that Mttle chafler to roost “.nuhr! ‘1.- ; rrtn!.‘. I._..aul I & partl dressed for riding, and lie had o gun | Collie’s Reply Was a Flail-like Blow | yiun for the Boys.”
v hiere.” uiar friend of yours?d ki seowln ! 4 "hi 3
Ra"'f‘l:l‘ull';r:m i “:’-m bet! ! 'J.ir‘r Ill qt ll'l”pl‘ ;'\' :‘I Illll' wl \“1. .1 W ‘:‘::] I R Tesewty Srve: While riding homewnrd, Loulse drop
4 i " (L) I Al oae >ou g N R W ap 10 il p y
“Pll go wake Wm up” And Over-| “Well, tie to him, What he says | .. 5,000 brains get ossified Just give | throttle, the machine shot forward | sy gl g Dl M e
_‘" x + - by ! f# better than fine gold ns the pote . PN i ks i - v | gnd in n few seconds drew up abroast | stantly and pl ked 1t up. *Can 1 keep
land strode to the racing ot e | Gal Pt . g the sad news to the press,  You're je l 68 the domuits { It he sald
Sahalfer” had departed for parts ug- | B8 PeCRatl COoNTRe FUIG SUIE Be 1 ieliin® 1o get In & muss and get plug- | X e 1 - N ks : -
\ | il P ow doe hia |l S0 mueh. A Sumisers,™ he girl looked coriously at him for
known. | betine onkalie Of PotEy SHN S ‘,q.h“ tid I nin™t I tigure to ride down | ARARe SN MDA e R 0 oment Ny 1 I'"‘hlllt Collle ™
Baunders nsec' wear his clothes? 3 Al —_ " " ko - 3o snid Loulse, stepping from the ¢ar i loien i, Lin ol ollle,
"1 guesa e was seared ot that Inst ViSs's kind of 1adhe 1t ORe &S and I Ly ponstons trail, steerin® the Guz ! “Flow are von. Mr. Tenlow." sho sald gently.
grade,” sald Overland, returning to the bere he comes now, Yon can see for 1I“: PO soealt ”'I!I l 'I, ook I\I ;’ | “How'do, Mlss Lacharme." Collle pode up to the corrals thut aft
E " » . i Dy } » e ol " s i mwneh of rosw It we other \ t . - -
house, “He's gone. He mast 'a" been yourself. The oue on that pinto.” e Il ' l_' . I | “Goodby, Mr. Summers, 1 enjoyed | ernoon whistliog as blithely as he
scared to beat it back down the road - As Soumders rode past the two men “‘; S R Irl‘.l.}.l -ll ] | the tlde very moeh.' could, consldering hls fujurles. He con
afoot." ol tn hla saddia panlin Over ouise, coming blithely from the lv. | sl minute’— bognn the deputy. | thaved to wllstle as lbe unsaddled
Mhasiane ha his sons 16 (he #tabied.* he tt_\r:u d In his saddle, Desplti I e voon. nedded to Overland ot “Ju .||. ninunt 0 |I ) th puty - 1
(] i] v L innd’'s tinery he recognized him at once : W Where's my pony, Collie? He didn't Apache.
sald Stone. “Well, we'll take care of | oeoand's gaze never loft the other's | PERSITCEness had :1.;:;.m '_i : AL e | get away, did he¥ | At the buuk hotse Brand Willlams
you here. You can see Collle In the | pands  “Mornin’,” sadd Overland, nod | ;‘.”“_‘_,I'Il.-'il:ul_ ! " ¢ “"'”' “‘*“_"l'l";‘ “NO, ma'am Mr. Tenlow requisl- | leoked at him once and bent double
morning.” ding, “Aln't you grazin® pretty far | ) ..1.: q !1"" " ”_'] '”“ ";"'“'1 tloned him Thought 1'd walt Uil you | with sllent laughter. The boys badger
Overland, cloalng the door of the  this side of Gophertown 1™ | '\ "1i "I‘i' 4 ‘_ :-‘lil'! r II\\lLI-.r. \ » ; "". “"! | came along 5o 1 conld expladn™ e him unmercifully. “Fell off n hoss! And Btill Coliin iHHis Seal.
gpacious, cool guest room, glanted “Who the deuce nre you talkin' to?" | ‘fl . l‘ ”;”l Illi‘" S " 1_ |” ey |  “Requisitioned my pony! W hat do Lo tell thoat to n chink!—Who step :
about curfously. What was It made | Saundera asked venomonsly, and his | L ‘I'l'l ' ';' o - "i'l'.' ‘:‘ o, B . < II | you menn ped on your face, kid *—Been ridin’ on | towanrd Gleasan. "“The boys say there's
the place seem so different from even | eyes narrowed he ST ‘,' _' ol .“,I,IJ_-. Ill‘l -..“” “It’s this way, Miss Lacharme. That | your map, ¢h?—Where was the wreek? | 8 het up that pobady can Miok on Se¥
the most expensive hotel sults? The Overland grinned nod carolessty shift ‘.‘:' ’:Ir"" :II“ ) t:" ;"I -I‘---‘ 'I;' I l'!‘ ';' ‘ man thers in the machine Is wanted Who sewed up your eyei” two '_'_'“'"I”' ; Shi's the bet. ls that
furnitiire was very plain, The decorn. | od the lapel of Lls cont, from beneath | o .-“;. blylen ey N Vo h He" "R lch, fellan,” sald Miguel, grin | dght? sall Collle.
tlons were woft toped und slmple, | which peeped the butt of his sutomatl Vs " Il\[.. "1' .. \. : '\“ el “What has that to do with my pony, | ning. “If you make ail that nolse how “What you guin® to do? queried
Tt'e—At's Lecnuse the rome glrl Hves | plstol.  Collls felt iy sealp tightening ”".I 1" . .rl ' ”"'” | il ; ] | ': plesse T you golng 1o hear the tune Le 18 whis: | Gleason, and some of the Oro boys
here, 1 guess,'” ho solllogulzed Now | There was something tense nnd sug :I nd W “ v i Il' bl | "I gmeks you know who he Is I Ng ting, hoy ¥ Taughed
this kind of 6 roost would jest suit I3 gestive In the alr 'I|I|I ..L I ‘| ' I ll. Fop -I.I.h | ured he was luyin® to get away on that Collle glanced at Saunders, who had “1 don't know yebl" mald Collle.
Iy, but it makes me foel ke walkla' on “I'm tadkin® toon felln that ought to | | 1{ I ‘I‘IrI ;”“; iy 1Mql}“.. '-"ll pony anldl nothing. “Got anything to offer | “Maybe I'll take her back to the Moon-
o . . Y dr - (§ (1) wWo Lhairs 0 Arrive a ¢ Vialley | " P a s hiki nhon . ! - 1 ‘_“" ) . ,
eges. This here grazin' i too good for know better r’.;.ulu to get sassy to ||u-. [ ovel with the led pon After Innch | You s t o bisek to .th ."‘-“.Ihl on the subject, Stlent? he asked. stona with me s
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moved his spurs and fung them, Wwith
his guirt, in a corner.

“Jeat defending yourself, eb, Yuma
giIfl?™ he sald, “They cut all
sense out of you with a horse killin’
bit and rip you with the spurs and
expect you to behave"

“Hell ba teachin' her to say her
prayers next” observed Bud Light
“Ileo's gettin' a spell on her now.”

“Heo'll nead all his for himself,” wald
Pams Long.

The pony flluched and sidied
as Collle tried to mount. Her
ears were flattenad and the rima of
her eyes showed white

“Jump!” whispered Willlama, “And
don't rough her. Mabby you'll win
out.”

With a leap the Moonstone rider
was In the saddle. The pony ahook
ber head as he relued her round to-
ward the corm] gute. The men stared,
Gleamon wwora,

way

Rebelllon swelled In the pony's rip-
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